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As the last note of the song faded applause rose. The musicians grinned at each other and bowed to the 
audience. They had just played an amazing gig and Duff pulled Slash into a tight hug to show him his happiness. 
To be on stage with one of his old and original band members was just incredible. Slash smiled back broadly and 


ruffled his hair to show that he felt just the same way. 


As they walked off stage the singer asked what they would gonna do know. Duff shot a look at Slash, wondering 
what he was thinking. Back in their day with Guns N' Roses they always had their little ritual after a gig. They 
would just sit together with a big pizza and guitars to come down. Of course they were out often, but just 
being the two of them would actually be their favorite kind of after show party. 

But being with his new band now, Duff would mostly hang out with them after a gig. Slash had just played that 
one show with them and he just looked at Duff with raised eyebrows. 


The bassist turned to his singer again: "Dunno, what are you guys up to?" Dan shrugged: "Guess we're heading 
to Phil's and then out. You're in?" "Ah no thanks, but I'm pretty tired actually. Might just keep it low tonight..." 
Duff answered. The singer laughed: "You didn't really keep it low on stage." Duff laughed too: "Yeah that's why | 
feel wrecked now. Nah sorry man but I'm out tonight. What about you Slash?" 


The guitarist shook his head: "I'm pretty tired too. Sorry guys don't really feel for partying tonight." "Oh that's 
alright." Dan patted his back, "Again it was a pleasure playing with you!" 

Both ex-gunners said good bye to the other band members and then packed their own stuff. It took him some 
time till Duff dared to ask the other: "Do you remember what we used to do after the gigs when we weren't 
going out?" Slash looked up: "You mean our little sessions? How can | forget them?! They were our little ritual!" 
Duff chuckled: "Yeah... man it's been ages since our last one.. but well I'm off | guess." 

"Yeah l.. I'm off too | guess. | mean we.. no we're.. ah no." Slash stumbled some words which made Duff grin. 
He loved his friend in such an adorable confused state: "What?" 

Slash scanned the others face or any sign he wanted to keep up their ritual. He wanted nothing more than 
being alone with Duff tonight. He had missed his buddy, but was afraid to seem weird: "Oh nothing. It's okay." 
Duff laughed: "No what? C'mon now what is it?" "Well we could." Slash started and looked at his friend 
hopefully. That answered a bit too surprised: "Oh you mean you want to do it again? Just pizza and jamming?" 
Slash waved his hand: "No forget it man. You're right, it was the old times. Not anymore | guess, so see ya 
then" And he left a bit too quick for Duff to call him back and tell him that he loved to keep up their ritual 


agai n. 


‘Stupid Fucker. Of course he didn't want to. It's just in your head man! Just you have still feelings for him. 
Stupid stupid Fuckhead! Slash grumbled to himself on his way home. ‘Well, he thought, ‘It's just gonna be a 
quiet night to myself: With this thought in his head, wandering up his driveway he suddenly stopped. 


Sitting there on his doorstep with a guitar and a big pizza was no one else but Duff McKagan. Even through 
those thick black curls he could see Slash's smile as he drew closer. He stood up: "I thought, | mean if you're 
still up to it, I'd love to jam one more time with you and eat some fucking pizza" 

"Of course I'm still up to it!" he punched Duff's arm, "You bastard let me hanging there. Now come in, for that 
| get the biggest slice of that bloody pizza!" Duff laughed loudly as they entered the house. 


Settling down on the sofa and opening the carton Slash admit: "I really thought you didn't want to come." Duff 
smiled apologizing: "I'm sorry. | thought you didn't want that anymore." "Are you crazy? | always loved this!" 


Slash blurted out. "I love it too." 


And suddenly it was all like normal again, just like they were 20 years ago. Two best friends hanging out, eating 
pizza and playing guitar. 

But after some time Slash had to bring up the courage again to tell Duff what he tried to tell him the whole 
evening: "Y'know Duff, | missed this. | erm... | missed you." 

Duff's hazel eyes fixed him surprised but then a big smiled grew on his face: "| missed you too." 


